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happen that the piece will never see the light,
for I am deeply dissatisfied with its want alike of
structure and of sharp edge. For I mean to work
at the portions on Progress and the State- They
are too crude as they stand. Only remember
that it is impossible in such business to hurt my
feelings " (July 9, 1913).
" I have another petition as usual. Before
returning your piece on Historic Method I want
you to write down in two or three (or one) plain
sentences, what is Historic Method precisely in
the sense you use the term . . ." (October 23,1913).
It will be obvious from the last extract that it
was not I who was playing the part of Socratic
midwife this time, but my correspondent. It was
he who was illuminating my darkness of conception.
When he went north to deliver the address—
something of a heroic undertaking for a man who
was already seventy-three years of age and physically
frail—he was so agitated that I had almost volun-
teered to go with him. He was full of foreboding
that he would be both obscure and inaudible.
When I told him that Mr. C. P. Scott had asked
me to write the leading article in the Manchester
Guardian on the address, he was somewhat com-
forted—" At any rate you know what I'm going
to say," he said to me at parting, " and what I
shall mean when I say it." My *' leader " has
long ago passed into deserved obscurity, and the
best that can be said of it is that it cheered him
in a mood of despondency :
" To-morrow I return the books that you were
kind enough to lend me. . . . The article in the

